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For the Youth’s Companion. 

THE DISCONTENTED DAUGHTER. 

‘Poverty, disappointment and hard 
work! These are all that I can expect 
gow,’ said Janet Grant, as she sat by the 
fitchen fire in the twilight of a winter's 
day. Janet was a comely, rosy-cheeked 
gul of fifteen, and, notwithstanding the 
gad words which she had spoken, appear- 
ed'to be in the enjoyment of much good. 
What place on earth looks more comfort- 


“gble than the substantial dwelling of a 


prosperous farmer, whether seen in the 
greenness and beauty of summer, or when 


acolder season suggests the necessity of 


bright, blazing fires, and well-secured 
doors and windows? And such was the 
dwelling-place where Janet’s father lived, 
and had labored during the whole of his 
life, obtaining competence and enjoyment. 
The same dwelling had been occupied by 
bis father before him. It was a large 
square house, old, to be sure, yet well 
kept, with plenty of convenient room ; 
standing upon a little pleasant rising 
ground, with an orchard of cherry trees in 
front, it always wore a cheerful look.— 
But enough about the old house. We 


been pleased with one, over 
and above all the rest of the 
inhabitants of the town. He 
has in his heart made choice 
of the remaining twin sister, 
and intends most fully to 
spend his life with her. 

They were to be married in 
the autumn, and a neat white 
house in the centre of the vil- 
lage was to be their home; 
but ere their wedding day ar- 
rived, an event occurred which 
changed the color of their 
lives. Charles Desmond went 
on a visit to a neighboring 
city, where lived his father’s 
brother. The elder Mr. 
Desmond, as well as others, 
had noticed the ability which 
his young kinsman applied to 
the transaction of business.— 
The uncle had been in his day 
a successful merchant; hav- 
ing large wealth he wished to 
retire from active life. 
on Charles, and offered him a share in his 


own extensive business. This was at 


will proceed to give some account of once accepted, and a fortnight more be- 


Janet's mother. 

As you turn from the main road to the 
grassy lane which leads to the farm-house, 
there is a cottage on the left, so small, so 
mural, so moss-grown, as always to re- 
mind one of the humble dwellings of the 


held him transferred from his station be- 
kind the counter ofa village shop, to a 
partner in one of the wealthiest mercantile 
houses of Boston. 

When the wedding day arrived, the 
bride, instead of entering her quiet village 
home, within sight both of the cottage and 


The bright|and dissatisfied spirit of her once affection- 





He fixed his — the contrary, she was well pleased that|she supplicated God for help, and as she 

her daughter exercise her ingenuity in|came nigh to that Infinite Presence, how 
this way; but she was grieved that the/did her sin rise up before her. 
matter should have such an ascendency,|her dark ingratitude against her parents 
calling out such warmth of indignant feel-|—against God. If her mother might but| and roar down the chimney. 
ing, such an unbecoming, contemptuous|be spared, she would ask no other good | 
look on a day which should be devoted to| than lovingly to strive to fulfil her slight- | 


higher purposes. 
When to-morrow came, Janet made 
good her word, applying all her skill to 


submit to this was an easy task for the 
mother, compared to the business of pro- 
sidered suitable for herself. Nothing that 
the village shops afforded was satisfactory, 
and when, after many really unkind words 
to her mother, and ten times as much 
thinking as the subject demanded, a dress 
was purchased, worthy for Janet to wear, 
even then the worst was to come. If we 
must credit her word for it, not a dress- 
maker was to be found in the whole re- 
gion, who knew anything at all abouther 
It was on one of these very 
occasions, when the feelings of the mother 
had been much wounded by the haughty 


her uneasiness in the sharp and bitter 


alter the dress which so annoyed her. To|S° feared to lose. 


viding Janet with such dresses as she con-|self, did she meet the wants of her who 
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Of these two sisters, Mary was the mo- 

7 ther of Janet Grant. Married while 
Yet young, she had lived ever since at the 
farm-house. Besides Janet, the eldest 
thild, there were now four boys. Roguish 
boys they were, and hungry ones too, yet 
their mother always seemed a happy- 
hearted woman, seldom wishing to go 
throad to increase her enjoyment. 
Bat what of Mrs. Grant’s twin sister? 
Did Martha continue to live in the little 
Cottage when Mary was gone? She lived 
; for a time, but another destiny 
awaited her. 
“There was not in the village a man, 
Woman, or child who did not know 
ies Desmond, who began when a boy 
totend store for old Squire Ham, and af- 
terwards became a partner in the business. 
thorough, straight-forward way of at- 
. to the slightest job pleased all the 
men, his affable address, all the women, 
and his unwearied kindness, all the chil- 
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her plain country home. 








eet. As for Charles himself, he has long 
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constantly acted out, not only in her ownlelegant city residence acknowledges an- 
family circle, but also to the relatives from|other mistress. 
whom she had been perted. Her minute/to hope that her own city life might be 
care for the wants of her widowed mother| renewed. 
could hardly fail to be observed. To the|her uncle Desmond had married a widow 
little Janet, her sister's eldest child, she|lady with a daughter of her own, occupy- 
had been, while yet an inmate of the cot-|ing the very place in the family once filled 
tage, particularly attached, and when she) by herself, that she gave up the hope of a 
went to the city to reside Janet made one| return. 
in her family, and soon began to despise|spirit was fast becoming a confirmed habit 
But circum-|of mind. Had she been by these events 
stances occurred which made it necessary|debarred from the privilege of attending 
for her to return. Her aunt died, and|school, of obtaining the benefits of a good 
her two orphan children were sent from|education, there would have been more of 
And now commenced Janet’s dis-|reason in her complaining, far more. She 


Sabbath morning as Mrs. Grant prepar-|such weakness, for an excellent high 
ed herself for public worship Janet said,|school had been established in the village, 
‘Those sleeves must have been made ten|and during three fourths of the year she 
If I live till to-morrow I will|was allowed to attend. 
certainly rip them up and make them over 
I do like to see things look decent,|enly Father sometimes sends upon us 


Janet’s mother had not the’ smallest ob-|inmates of the farm-house. The youngest} 
jection to having her dresses remodeled.|of the flock was smitten with fever. 


words which are recorded at the beginning 
But there came‘a change. The two lit- 


A new mother has taken the 


Now indeed Janet began 


It was not till she learned that 


Janet’s peevish, discontented 


had not this excuse for her indulgence of 


But for the cure of our vices our Heav- 


sharp afflictions. Sorrow fell upon the 


his little couch he lay moan- 
ing with pain. His parched 
tongue moved from side to 
side of his mouth, but he ut- 
tered only inarticulate sounds. 
While he was yet ill, and ap- 
parently beyond recovery, the 
watchful mother was suddenly 
missing from his side. The 
same ruthless disease now 
preyed upon her frame. It 
was under these sorrows, dur- 
ing these days of hope and 
fear that Janet’s better feel- 
ings revived. Now truly did 
the unhappy daughter awake | 
to a sense of the wrong com- 
mitted. Her mother lay help- 
less and suffering before her, 
and she could not forget that 
she had too often by her pin- 
ing discontent, caused to that 
mother inexpressible grief.— 
In her anguish lest her moth- 
er should be taken from her, 


She saw 





est wish. She now cared most constantly | 
for her little brotber, who was beginning | 
to amend, and for the mother whom she 
She gave herself up to 
these duties. With wisdom and strength 
beyond her years, and above her former 


for weeks languished with disease that 
seemed hopeless. 

At last the children were all summoned | 
to the bedside to see their mother die.— 
They watched with their father to see her 
last breath. Fainter and fainter grew the 
signs of life—her husband was bending 
over her with the intent to close her eyes 
for the last sleep, the sleep of death, when 
to the joy of the astonished children, who | 
supposed they should hear her voice no 
more, she aroused and tried to speak.— 
Softly their father bent his ear to catch 
her faintest accent. 

*I shall not die,’ said she, ‘but live, 
and declare the goodness of the Lord.’ 

The crisis had passed. A refreshing 
sleep of some hours followed. After a 
few weeks the mother, as well as the little 
one, was restored to her family. These 
lessons of sorrow were not lost upon 
Janet. 

What mother is that, who is so happy 
in her daughter that the younger seems 
like a second self? What father is that, 
who is so proud to hear his child spoken 
of as all that a daughter should be ?— 
What boys are those who owe so much 
to their elder sister—to her kindness, her 
helpfulness, her teaching, her example? 
In fine, what daughter is that who has 
been sometimes heard to say she has so 
happy @ home that she wishes never to 
leave it. 

Would the reader have thought of such 
athing? Ir 1s Janet. M. A. C. 


For the Youth’s Companion. 
‘THOSE BEGGARS AGAIN.’ 
SEE CUT. 

* Who’s at the door?” 

‘Oh, only those beggars again—let 
them ring!’ 

Perhaps the question and its answer is 
somewhat familiar to the ears of some of 
our young readers. Alas that it should 
be! It not only speaks of familiarity with 








Upon 


human wretchedness, but it speaks also 


of indifference, and, I may say, hard-heart- 
edness. Yet, how readily this answer 
comes to our lips, when, on the above 
question being asked, we draw aside the 
curtain and find a tattered, shivering; 
starving brother or sister of the great 
family of Adam ! 

It isa pity that people should be so 
base as under the guise of poverty and 
disease to go about from house to house, 
appealing.to the noblest and tenderest of 
human feelings. But whatis to be done? 
You may be encouraging idleness and 
vice by giving to all who extend the palm; 
but again I say, what is to be done ?— 
Some give alms to every one; others give 
now and then; some bestow their charity 
only on the old and infirm or the young 
and tender. There are many who refuse 
to give at all. 

Now I don’t want to tell you what you 
should do. If you have a desire to do 
good to the needy, let your sense of pro- 
priety and enlightened conscience guide 
you. Ifyou really have no such desire, 
then ought you to pray to God for a 
changed hefrt. 

Hark ! how the cold winds and rain beat 
against the window, and rattle the shades, 
Close the 
curtains, draw near the fire, spread your 
books and pictures on the table. How 
comfortable you feel! The moaning wind 
even adds to your sense of pleasure, be- 
cause it seems to say— 

«I can’t reach you--I can’t come to you.” 

Ah, but my dear young friends, remem- 
ber that the winds don’t say that to every 
body. That little girl and her blind 
brother who came to your door this morn- 
ing, and to whom mother gave a pair of 
cast off shoes—the wind speaks to them 
in other words. And 1 think if you had 
to lie down in their shavings or dirty 
straw—beside a fireless hearth and an 
empty cupboard, and with such little hope 
as they have to cheer them—I think you 
wouldn’t say again, as I am afraid you did 
this morning, when they rang at your 
door— 

‘Oh, only those beggars again—let 
them ring ! Sr. J. 





For the Companion. 
ASTRONOMERS IN EMBRYO. 

‘I don’t very well understand what you 
mean by degrees, John,’ said Richard Wil- 
lard to his brother last evening, as they 
sat at supper; ‘ how long is a degree ?” 

‘A degree, Richard, is not of any fixed 
length. It is merely the 360th part of a 
circle, so that the length of a degree de- 
pends altogether upon the size of the cir- 
cle. That small ring on Elizabeth's finger 
is a circle ; and if it be broken or divided 
into 360 equal parts, every one of such 
parts is a degree. If you take this plate, 
which is much larger, and divide its edge 
into 360 equal parts, each part is also a 
degree: and so of the hoop which keeps 
out Elizabeth’s dress, or a band that 
would encircle the State House, or pass 
round the whole earth.’ 

*But 1 have always heard that there 
were 69 1-2 miles in a degree,’ remarked 
Richard. 

‘No, Richard,’ returned his brother, 
‘not always; you mistake. It is only 
when we speak of the earth’s equator that 
we say a degree contains or measures 
69 1-2 miles, because 360 times 69 1-2 
miles gives the circumference of the globe, 
say abeut 25,000 miles. A degree is di- 
vided into 360 minutes, and each of these 
minutes into 60 seconds; so that a por- 
tion of Elizabeth’s ring equal ‘only to's 
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om ae — ‘ aoe 
Second of a degree would be a very small|of rest in the night season, Last night, | example of Bible read was mentioned. | er was ap When he saw me, | recovery. Everything was done that skill 
quantity, and would need a microscope to | after many houys Spent in distresssing | There is a man in now ninety | he danced and clapped his hands for joy, 


see it; but a second of the earth’s sur- 
face at the equator would embrace a great 
many, say about 100 feet.’ 

*You promised, John, to tell me why 
the moon does not fall upon the earth,’ 
resimed Richard. ‘If the earth is always 
attracting it, why don’t the moon and 
earth come together ?” 

* So they would, Richard, only for one 
thing,’ replied Jobn. 

* What is that ?’ eagerly asked Richard. 

‘1 will tell you, Richard, what it is.— 
What keeps a stone which you tie toa 
string, and twirl round your head, from 
falling to the ground? It is not the 
string, you know, for the stone does not 
strain it in that direction.’ 

©] see what it is,’ cried Richard, ‘ it is 
the motion I give it.’ 

* Right !’ exclaimed John, ‘ and that is 
the very reason why the moon does not 
fall to the earth.’ 

* But then why does the moon not fly 
away from the earth? ‘There is no string, 
John, to hold her,’ resumed Richard. 

*There is a string, though,’ replied 
John, ‘but it is an invisible one—the 
earth's attraction, which is just strong 
enough to keep her from flying away, but 
not so strong as to overcome her motion 
and bring her to the earth. The motion 
just balances the attraction, and the at- 
traction the motion. If the moon moved 
faster she would break away from the 
earth, if more slowly she would fall to 
the earth. Thus you see the wisdom and 
power of the Great Original. 

* Bublime, emerging from the misty verge 


Of the horizon dim. thee, Moon, I hail, 
As sweeping o’er the leatless grove, the gale 
Seems to repeat the year’s funereal dirge. 
Now autumn sickens on the Janguid sight, 
And leaves bestrew the wanderer’s lonely way, 
Now unto thee, pale arbitress of night, 
W th doubie joy my homage do I Pays 
When clouds disguise the glories of the day, 
And stern November ehede her boistempus blight, 
How doubly sweet to mark the moony r 
Shoot though the mist from the etherial height, 
And STILL UNCHANGED, back to ‘he memory bring 
The smiles Favonian of life's earliest spring.’ 





THE FAMILY. 


o_—_— 


THE FATHER’S DREAM, 


A good man, who had endeavored to 
bring up his family in the fear of the 
Lord, was sorely tried by the conduct of 
two of his sons. In their infancy he had 
dedicated them, with many prayers and 
tears, to God; and as children, he had 
taught and admonished them. Day by 
day he had watched and prayed for their 
souls ; and, with all the earnestness of a 
father’s love, had delighted to look for- 
ward to the time when they should call 
his God their God, and should bind them- 
selves in an everlasting covenant, to serve 
the God of their father. 

But, alas,! as they grew older, they 
became less hopeful in character; their 
youthful piety seemed, like the early dew, 
to melt and vanish away ; and, little by 
little, they grew careless to the instruc- 
tions of their father, and impatient of his 
control. Their conduct soon showed that 
their hearts had not been deeply and last- 
ingly impressed by what they had been 
taught ; and ere long they began to shake 
off the restraints of their home, and to 
absent themselves when the family met 
for prayer and praise. The father’s heart 
was filled with distress, and as he saw 
them becoming thus more and more 
alienated from the ways of holiness and 
peace, and yet more heedlessly bent 
on indulging their own foolish desires, 
and 80, going on to sow for themselves 
the harvest of misery and death, his 
spirit was moved to earnest and constant 
anxiety on their behalf, and his health 
and spirits were affected. The sons, with 
all their naughtiness and folly, still loved 
their father, and it grieved them to see 
him depressed and sad; but they knew 
not that they were the secret cause of the 
change which they saw and lamented. 

At length, one morning, when their 
father came down stairs to join the family, 
his countenance wore an air of such deep 
gloom, that, unable to bear the sight of 
his sorrow, they both eagerly begged him 
to tell them what ailed him, and what it 
was that weighed on his heart, and was 
evidently undermining his health. Their 
father, after a moment's silence—which 
he probably employed in prayer on their 
behalf—said : 

**] will tell you, my dear boys, what it 
it that has so long affected my spirits, and 
for what cause I am, this morning, so 
deeply distressed. My mind has been 

y pained by seeing that you are 
ually hardening your hearts against 
my reproofs, and that you are becoming 
indifferent to true religion; and my anx- 
iety is a0 great that it often deprives me 


thoughtg and fears on your account, J, at 
length, fell asleep; but my mind did not 
cease to think of you, and my thoughts 
fashioned themselves into this dream. I 
thought that the great day of the Lord 
had come, and that the time was arrived, 
when the Saviour was about to ascend the 
judgment-seat, in order to pass sentence on 
all mankind. I looked around, and saw 


years old, who in fifty years read the Bi- 
ble through sizty-siz times. After that, 
in nine years and three months he read 
the whole Bible through eighty-six times, 
making the whole number of times whieh 
he has read the whole Scriptures, one 
hundred and fifty-two. And says he 
‘finds something new every time he reads 
the blessed Book. 


and prudence might suggest. Whole 
summers were spent in fruitless. searches, 
The savages were wary. They»] no 
tracks behind. No clue could be o 

as to whether she was dead or alive, 
Many years passed, and still her friends 
cherished the sad and bitter memory of 
the past. Their efforts for her 
never ceased. When she was about thir- 


exclaiming, 

* Now we shall get the light! Now we 
shall get the light!’ ""—Journal of Mis- 
sions. 





THE LAST REQUEST. 


Sadness pervaded the houshold. One 
of its members was preparing for depar- 
ture. 


that there were innumerable hosts assem- 
bled, and that they were all divided into 
two companies. On the right hand of 
the judgment-seat, I perceived myriads, 
whose countenance shone with joy and 
gladness; and as I looked, I saw nota 
few whom I recognized as my former 
companions and friends. 1 found that 
| they were near me, and that I was among) TRAN&FORMED INTO A FIEND. 

their number. At once, I eagerly gazed| The papers within a week or two past 
among the throng hoping to espy YOU! have been filled with fearful descriptions 


there ; but I could not see either of you; ss 
and with sudden anguish, I cast my eyes of the attempt of a young man in reed 
to the other side, where I beheld also a} York named Gouldy, to murder the whole | 
large multitude. But, oh! how different|of his father’s family. First his poor | 


from those with whom | was; sorrow, | father was struck by him with a hatchet, | 


This aged Christian united with the 
Sabbath-school when he was sixty-eight 
years of age, and has attended ever since. 





SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 





For the Youth’s Companion. 
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anguish, dread and aesrelt * on eveTy | and felled to the floor covered with blood, | 
re Ay Rolo Tou ‘ pd es then his mother was woundedin the same} 
imong the wretebed company of the un-| Way, then two little brothers, afterwards | 
godly! At the sound of my voice you|two servant girls, his sister only escaping 
looked ; and seeing me, you stretched out |a like fate by springing into her room and 
your hands, and with looks of unspeak@-|jocking the door to prevent his entrance. 
|ble eagerness, and beseeching gestures, |. young fiend, when bis wasdesnes 
you seemed to implore me to come to ’ satel ial 
your rescue. My heart leaped forward to work was done, seized @ pistol and put 
succor and save you; and already my/|an end to his own life. 
| arme were extended, and my feet were| It is said the cause of this was dissipa- 
\raised to rush towards you, when the! tion, although the boy was only nineteen 
| Saieete turning towards where | was,| 12.75 old. He wanted money to spend in 
‘Remain where you are; you cannot | Wickedness. He had already had far 
save them. The day of grace is over ;| more than ought to have been given him. 
they would not hear you when you en-| His father refused a further supply. So 
treated them; they refused to listen when in passion and revenge he sought to mur- 
ier ara si and now they must bear’ Jer all who really loved and cared for 
eir i ‘ ‘ 4 ‘ 
At does ae the anguish I endured | him ; every impulse of affection crushed | 
was so intolererable that I awoke—and | Out of his heart by his own course of sin- 
found it was a dream! * * * and this,| fulness. Such depravity seems almost in- | 
my sons, is the cause of my distress. . | credible. 
Here the voice of the father failed him, | Now here is the secret of this great 
and he was unable to say more. ‘ Fiv hat b la 
My readers will learn, with a sigh of | crime. ere Yanse OgS” Chas Ley woe 
relief, and with a feeling of thankfulness | probably have been horror-struck at the! 
that this affecting proof of their father’s | thought of so awful a deed of guilt. a 
love was not without effect on the hearts | he had formed the habit of staying out | 
of the youths. They were deeply affect-|),+, nights. His companions were swear- | 
ed, and from that day gave reason to hope} : ‘ : 
that the grace of God had touched their | ers, wine-drinkers, gamblers, and the like ; | 
hearts, and made them wise unto salva-|he had no useful occupation during the 
tion. 


“THE CHILD’S ANGEL.” 
Through every land there goeth 

An angel quietly; 
No human eye can see him, 

Yet he can all things see ; 
Though Heaven is that angel’s home, 
To earth our Father bids him come. 


viously given him plenty of money, 
with this, in the society of the vile and} 
the profligate he fed his evil passions and | 
| appetites until they ruled him with the 
power ofa fiend. At their urging he be- 
came so great a sinner that his wickedness 
appals even the stoutest heart. 

Well, is there no warning here for the 
| boy-readers of the Companion ? 


From house to house he roameth, 
And when with joy he finds 
A good child with its parents, 
He to that child inclines ; 
Then cheerfully he dwelleth there, 
And to that child is ever near. 


And with that child he joineth 
In all its little play, 

He helps bim learn his lessons, 
And helps him to obey ; 

He keeps him in a happy mood, 

Beloved by all, and always good. 


And when that child is sleeping 
He never takes his flight, 





‘NOW WE SHALL GET THE LIGHT.’ 
How gladly the heathen sometimes seek 
to learn the good news which the mis- 
sionary carries to them, and how strange 
it is that the young in this country, who 
hear this good news almost every day 
He watches by his bedside |—the way to escape from eternal death—| 
Until the morning light ; | should be so thoughtless about it. Mark | 
Then wakes him with a quiet kise, | the earnestness of the Burman in the in-| 
To work, to love, to happiness. Hue age fll 
cident below, and contrast it with the in-| 
difference of your companions—perhaps 
| yourself, dear reader. Mr. Bixby, a Bap- 
tist missionary from Burmah, says :— 








Oh, friendly angel! guide me 
Unto those children blest 
With whom thou ever dwellest 

In work, and play, and rest ; 
Oh, I would ever love to be 





It was a beloved son and brother 
taking final leave. His journey was long, 
and the path he must tread lay through 
the dark and shadowy valley. 

In view of his approacbing death, he 
distributed among his relatives various 
articles to serve as mementoes of his af- 
fection. He asked for his Bible, and it 
was brought. This book had been his 
daily companion since he received it at 
the hands of that Christian instructor, 
whose faithful efforts had proved instru- 
mental in his conversion. His delight in 
the study of it increased from the day he 
received it until the period of his last! 
sickness. He had learned to prize it 
above his choicest earthly treasures. 

Taking it in his hand, and turning its 
leaves for the last time, he called his 
younger sister to his side** Sarah,” he 
said, “I have for you a parting gift. In 
bestowing it I have one request to make. 
Will you promise to read it daily'?” 
* Yes, I promise, was the reply spoken in 
tearful utterance. 

Soon the last farewell was spoken, and 
the youthful traveller passed the portals 
of death. His remains were laid to rest 
near the stream. along whose banks he 
sported in childhood, and close to the 
tree beneath whose shade often he had 
knelt and prayed. 

Sarah remembered her promise. In 
faithful compliance with that dying re- 
quest of her brother, she read each day 
some portion of the volume. She read 
it thoughtfully. She discovered the sin- 
fulness of her heart, and saw her lost 
condition. She felt the need of a Saviour; 
She looked towards Calvary; she saw 
the sufferings of the crucified One; she 
beheld the Lamb of God; she trusted on 
Him with faith in his name, and found 
the sweet assurance of pardoned sin. 

The seasons rolled their annual round. 
The autumn time returned with its sigh- 
ing winds and chilling blasts. Again 
the death angel hovered near that home| 
on the mountain side, and the shadow of 
his unseen wing brooded over the cottage | 
entrance. Sarah lay on her dying bed. 





| Her hope in Christ was clear and strong,| they must love him. 
| day, and the devil always finds mischief|In recounting the circumstances of her! lieved their words, and forty of them have 
for idle hands to do; his father had pre- conversion, she made mention of that; bowed before the Saviour, and given to 

and | Promise she gave her brother, in fulfilling |him the love of their untutored hearts. 


which she had learned the way of salva- 
tion. ‘* Mother,” she whispered, and a 
mother’s ear was bent to listen. ‘* Moth- | 
er, make my grave by my brother’s side ; | 
and when you lay me there, think of me 
as being with him in yonder mansiong of 
bliss.” — Bible S. Record. | 





| 
A CAPTIVE AMONG THE INDIANS. | 

How terrible the thought of having a| 
little brother or sister stolen by the Indi- | 
ans, and carried away to become the| 


slave of cruel savages. And yet a calam-| 


lity like this, that seems so fearful, and |}, 
| : 4 ge, 
excites such feelings of pity, God some- | Brook 


times permits for the good of others. 
Here is a very striking illustration of this 
truth. 

In the time of the Revolutionary War, | 


Frances Slocum, a little girl four years | 
and a half old, was seized by a company | 


| 
It is from a Western paper:— | 


A broken-hearted father and mother, | 


ty years old she was like to be discovered, 
Certain facts were discovered by the con. 
nections of this tribe with the white traq. 
ers. These facts were suppressed by the 
Indians as much as possible. Even the 
girl, or woman—for she was now. 
woman—used every possible precaution 
to guard against anything that might 
lead to her discovery. She had become 
so thoroughly Indian that she had not 


the least desire to be found by her friends, 


But as this was about to prove certain, 
her adopted father brought her to this 
State, and gave her in marriage toa Miamj 
Chief. By him she had a family of chi}. 
dren. When she was about sixty yeary 
old she was first discovered and visited 
her two brothers and one sister—the 
surviving members of the family. Her 
father and mother were dead. The reader 
may imagine, but no pen can describe, the 
exercises of the bosoms of those now aged 
brothers and sister, as, after years of pro- 
tracted and inexpressible sorrow, they 
pressed to their hearts their long lost sig- 
ter Frances. The lost was found, the 
dead was alive. The captive Frances wag 
glad to see her relatives. She invited 
them to visit her often, but would never 
consent to visit them. The reason she 
gave for this was, she would be regarded 
as a squaw, end treated as an inferior, 
Now comes the most striking part of 
this strange history. Frances had beew 
married to a chief of the Miami Indians, 
These Indians lived upon lands that white 
traders wanted to get. As the wife of a 
chief, Frances owned a large portion of 
this land. She was afraid of the wicked 
white traders, and felt that her people 
needed some shrewd white man to look 
after their interests. So she got oneof 
her white brothers to persuade his son to 
settle in their midst. This son was @ 
Christian—not merely in name—but in 
works. He and his faithful wife taught 
the red men and women to cultivate thé 
land, to live in decent houses, to cook, 
and to sew, and more than these, 
told them that a Saviour died for sinners, 
and if they would be happy after death 
The Indians be 


These Indians have lately sought the aid 
of religious men in Indiana to help them 
support the Word of God in their midst, 
So you see God can bring good outof 
that which seems to be a great calamity, 
and very hard to bear. 


A HISTORY FOR BOYS. : 
The Jamaica (L. I.) Farmer thus refers 
to the career of one whose praise is on 
every tongue :— y 
It is well known to many of our reste 
ers, that Mr. Walter Nichols of this vik 
was once a baker in the city dl 
lyn. It chanced that “on a time, 
a co-laborer with him was a lad of mor 
than ordinary industry and tact. Ever 
aithful, he rapidly gained a kaowledanis 
his business, and everything seemed to 
point to his becoming a successful baker, 
but nothing more. ; 
But Providence had for him a wider 


|of Delaware Indians, and carried captive | field, and one better fitted to develop bis 
‘into the wilderness of the great West. | real,genius and power. 


Born of poor 


parents, and now fatherless, he had no 


With those good children and with thee. 





GREAT READER OF THE BIBLE. 





* A man once halted at a village where 
|I was preaching, and inquired, ‘ Are you 
| Jesus Christ’s man >” 


,and brothers and sisters, were left behind, where to look for elevation or maintenance 
jon the banks of the Susquehana River, | in life but to his own diligent exertion® 
either to mourn over the thought that)/Qne day he chanced to be in the Naty 
their little relative was cruelly murdered, | Yard, at brooklyn, and the thought struck 


. es. 

One to whom the Bible had been | ‘ Well, I heard one of those men preach | 
blessed guide through all his life, called it) about ten years ago, and he told me many | 
a Bh pay bn 3 feet ~ a Be a to . | a Ln a ve had very ome of 
path.” Good men have always found/book. I have read tha S Geer aes | 
God’s testimonies “ more to be desired | #24 don’t worship Guadama now. 
th la th h fi ta): Ah, whom do you worship ?” 

an gore, yea, than much Bne goles! Pointing upward he replied, ‘ The liv- 
sweeter than honey and the honey comb, ing God. Duriug these ten years I have} 
and these have been their words in mo-| been trying to find one of Jesus Christ’s| 
ments of poverty, in times of trial, and in | men, who could tell me more about these 
the hour of death. Who can wonder, | things, but I mes not find one.’ — 
then, that the good man mentioned below Mu: hows ve neply waved .hy thie.cn 

|mouncement; and I thought perhaps he 
should have read the Bible through one|;, only one of a thousand who would 
hundred and fifty-two times. The only | gladly find Jesus Christ’s man, but can- 
wonder is that it should be mentioned as | not. ° . 
a singular fact, for this word of God is of | t z Teacher, come to my village,’ said he, 
more value to men than friends or money, | bos 4 nowghivens have st me read that 
h lende. billie “de 4 ‘book, and some are pleased, and others 
pai a rg ade [ag Oe 
| lage. 
ceive, or the young heart desire. Be| ‘How far is it? 
readers of this word. Strive also to be ree ate river.’ acl oad 
: ascertaine name and place. 
ying arse promised to visit him at his home. As I 

At the late anniversary of the Vermont | sailed up the Gaing at the time appointed, 

Sabbath School Society, a very bemagerert | pr came running down to see if the teach- 








or, what was perhaps equally as severe | 
for them to bear, that she was made the 
child and companion or slave of savages. | 
It afterwards proved, however, that their | 
object was, not to kill, but to make an| 
Indian of the child. The chief of the} 
tribe to which this company of Indians! 
belonged, had, a short time before, buried | 
a little girl, This company were sent} 
forth by their chief on this cruel errand, | 
to steal a white child to supply the place | 
of this dead red one. Little Frances was| 
adopted by him. All the affections of his 
savage heart were placed upon her. He 
reared her to womanhood. With him 
and his tribe, she roamed over the forests 
of the mighty West. After years had 
passed she became attached to the Indi- 
ans. She loved their wild habits and 
savage ferocity. In a word, she became 
an Indian. True, her skin was not 
changed, but her nature was transformed. 
She was an Indian in all respects except 
the appearance of her outward form, and 
even that was nearly made Indian by the 
dress of the savage. 

The young reader is anxious to know if 


him that he would like to enter the Na 

Being of energetic temperament, vit 
him to think was to act, to desire was @ 
strive. So going to the proper officer he 
applied for admission. The novelty of 
seeinga lad alone boldly asking for 
place so often secured by political prefem 
ences, or by the entreaties of influentia 
friends, attracted at once the attention 0 
the officer, and he inqured, 

** What can you do?” 

The reply was prompt and decisive: 
* Anything that any other boy can.” 

He was told to call again in a few days 
and leaving, he hastened to tell his mot! 
the step he had taken. She thought the 
matter merely a whim, and did not stp 
pose it would accomplish anything. Buk 
the few days passed, and the place was 
given to the enterprising lad. 


Scarcely in his new position he begat 


to show marks of genius and aptitad® 
which outdid his associates, and step 
step the baker’s boy rose in influence 
rank. His aim was high, his courage 
daunted, his perseverance unfailing ; 


to-day he stands among the highest it, 





no effort was made by her friends for her 


rank, and most influential in power, of tht, 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 














ones” who compose the United 








avy: 

ie brief is the career of William 
Hudson, Commander of the U. 8S. 
Niagara, the vessel whose recent 
icgl at Trinity Bay caused a greater 
of enthusiastic pleasure to swell 
hearts than any event since the 
ion of Independence.” 
























































THE FATAL BLOW. 
One day little Walter M got very 
ay with the servant, and was kicking 
striking her with all his force, when 
mother suddenly opened the door. She 

















SFRPETIZ ASS REST EM 


; 
a “ied him in her arms to her own room, 
ght when his angry sobs had ceased, told 
me ia the following story, which is a dread- 
not warning to children to check a bad and 
ds, fous temper :— 
iin, ‘Jord and Lady Livingston were very 
his tandrich people. They had only one 
imi fpiidjand it was a daughter. They were 
hil. , Very fond of this child, and she was, 
are froth, a very fine little creature; very 
iby y,and metry, and affectionate, and 
aly weedingly beautiful ; but, like you, Wal- {t seemed a saddening thing i 
Her she had a bad, bad temper; like you| To see him seize a butterfly, Only see how Leopold struts along 
Aiato transports of rage when any- And tear away its wing, the street! Look athim! See how he 
der : got 4 As if devoid of feeling quite ; flourishes that little cane, and he carries 
the ng vexed her, and, like you, would turn I’m sure that this could not be right. i i EE See 
ged orstrike whoever provoked her; like : g' his head as high asa general's in cocked 
. iey-| ‘The patient horse, the dog, hat and feathers. 
after every fit of rage, she was griev - c 
mio tadashamed of herself, and resolved So faithful, fond, and true, Such were the remarks which one boy 
hey “ bad la > Wate And e’en the little leaping frog, made to another, as the pompous little 
bf ye hy alg ag aad cilgaee Are oft abused, too, boy-man, whom I have called Leopold 
the ation, all that was forgotten, and By thoughtless men and boys, who seem Lent tratted viet th P 
was was as angry as ever. Of others’ comfort not to dream. Lavpetit 208 8 an ark eee 
ited ‘When she was just your age, her mo-| yet gurely in our breast i , ‘ 
aver had a little son—a sweet little ten- A kindlier soul should dwell, “ bene | of yp Rap s-yrwsit —— 
she baby. Her father and mother were| For ‘twas our blessed Lord’s request Re aa epee 
ded j-and little Eveline would have been To use His creatures well ; foolish boy thought himself too great to 
foo, but the servant very foolishly| And in His huly book we find notice any but the sons of rich men. The 
‘ot and irritated her, by telling her that A blessing given to the kind. thought of his heart was, ‘‘ My father is 
y ’ ich. I shall be rich by and by, and with 
een herand mother would not care for her _ ; , ’ 
ans. ; all their love a pleasure would “4 DIALOGUE. wee Boney rich will I form any ac- 
bin _ saps er Bag ey to ~~ Some of our readers may find an ex-| Poor Leopold! His pride met with a 
_ 2 ; : “ | perience of their own in this dialogue. sad tumble, for his father soon lost all his 
n of of tears, and cried bitterly. You |P 8 ocnep, at Ge for hi 
‘hed awicked woman to say so; mother % b ’ P Oe Oe) Wore OF Dis 
. ; : ‘ . d. Ob hame faced he felt 
ople always love mo; I know she er er | Teacher. John, did you ever write a! eapene sent fato a field with : . inte 
look gor peng womens wad onl: ber, nm | composition ? |hand by the good farmer who hired him 
eof epost of » nursery, the servant) John. (Suspiciously.) No, sir. Itt cost the foolish boy a good deal of ain 
ao — oe aay bg: Br mye ‘eacher. Well, John, next Friday you | ¢> jearn that an honest laborer is alte as 
as a 5 $go into your mother’s room ; she | may write one, and take any subject you | honorable:iabaseesdhend’e’ een  rworeieny 
t in mitsee you now.’ Eveline burst open | please, as this is the first. Have it read 
P Y|cloth and fancy b 
ther’s room, but was | Mei ancy boots. 
ught nope her “mo ” |punctually, Friday noon, John. | But hedid learn it after a while, and 
the fRastantly ee ie . by @ myn <a John. (In a sea of trouble.) Yes, sit.!then he could lean on the shoulder of 
ook, , who said, ‘My dear, you canno io lp Clodpol : . 
ne altel ? : J | Peter Clodpole, and discuss the merits of 
pa ont eah‘oune Meatien ie thatede, Mother, Father, John, and sister Mary. |sheep and cattle without any sense of 
atl fu the could not see her mother then was| (Scene. Evening, the family seated at |pain. A humbled heart made Leopold, 
bes she was very sick, and must not | table, mother reading, Mary pouring over | the farmer’s boy, happier | than when he 
hate fBeiistrbed. But Eveline was too angry | Scott's works, — newspaper, John | tegen pe ge ap rng So 
listen ; she screamed and kicked at the | holds siate and pencil. ’ ’ z 
a oman, who, finding her so unreasonable, John. O, dear, mother! Ican’t! I | does not depend so much “pee what you 
» aid dher by force out of the room, and | don’t know what to write about.’ | possess as upon what you are in heart and 
them mying her to the nursery, told the ser- Mother, (Looking up from her book.) | character. 
idst) put there, as she was going away, ‘ that pyre 7 wrote gh pn 
must prevent Miss coming to her|at the seminary. ary, won’t you show : - ber. 
= other’s FI ta 8 John about his composition ? tdement descriptive of Dr. Seans” Provonzat, Fate 
, a é - in Mary. Yes, mother, certainl . Now| aucs, an baat for the printe atalogue of all our tl- 
— hanes bv sey $e, sites te 7 i i . io | Mite the uniuiticted inthe great art of Selling Books, 
er rage ; and then this wicked servant | John, you must begin and write your sub les would say, that we present a scheme for money mak- 
mst out laughing, and said, ‘I told you | ject on the top of the page. Where is | ing, far better than all the gold mines of California and 
id giver.cte yout mothesidieen’t | on ee ? Then begin on the first line | Ee Any perwon wishing to embark in. the enterprise, 
ony ¢-you now!’ The poor child became | and write. Reta ce Cake ee ee 
8 On with fury ; she darted at the cradle John. (In a brown study.) But 1| e isienste ein? cate ree’ gg antes a 














lay the poor, little, innocent, new- 
om baby. The maid, whose duty it was 
watch over it, was lying asleep upon 
chair; and O, Walter, Walter! just 
Hyoudid to Mary just now, she struck 



































































































































































ual" MRS. LESLIE’S JUVENILE SERIES. 
nid with all her. forcee—struck it on the lit- LAW: all —— about ‘Spring’ last week. JUST PUBLISHED, 

le tender head. It gave one feeble, strug- | 1 don’t want ‘Spring.’ i i 
Ever ing ery, ead ‘ensine init tiie? 8 | Mary. Take * The Pleasures of Youth,’ The first two of a mec en, original series of 
ge af « Why, mother, mother,” cried Walter, John. Chiidren and Youth of Both Sexes, 
rn , fing into tears, ** why did it breathe| John. The ‘Pleasures of Youth !”| \ruice are to be followed iv rapid succession by the 

+ fBomore?” “It was dead—killed by its| Greene copied twenty-four lines of that | Ft aat is Se bailey sist tnntrantioa’ tre um 

P héister !"" « oO, mother, mother ! what | out of an old book he found in a barrel Up | surpassed if equalled by any series for the young ever is- 

vider dreadful, Se ee tad Hite girl ' O, garret a little while ago. 1 won't copy. | sued from the press. They are written by 

p bis er, I am not so wicked as she; I| The teacher won’t know it, though. I've! MRS. LESLIE, 

Pe Pprerkilled a little baby !” sobbed Wal-|a good mind to. the talented mathorsen of Care and the Doster, Bo to 

” » a he hid his face in his mother’s Mother. John! we may say in their favor. 

mae and clung to her neck. John. Well, mother, I can’t write any- L 

. “My dear child,” said Mrs. M——, sol- | thing. | ‘THE MOTHERLESS CHILDREN. 

- anly, “how dare you say you are not as III. | Il. 

“s tked as Eveline? Youare more wicked,| (Bed time. John in stocking feet.—| PLAY AND STUDY. 

a Mi but for the goodness of God to you, | Slate covered with pictures, pencil dull, | Ill. 

ot have been at this moment as miser- | mother asleep in her chair, Mary reading,} HOWARD AND HIS TEACHER. 

of be Were you not in as great a rage | father conning a stray grammar. ) IV. 

yl Tame to the nursery, as she was?| Mary. Finished it, John? TRYING TO BE USEFUL. 

A * eyou not striking Mary with allyour; John. No. I don’t know nothing | 

in not one blow, but repeated blows ? about it. : 7 JACK THE CHIMNEY SWEEP. 

ntial ‘had Mary been, like the object of} Father. (Looking calmly over his spec- a 

one 's rage, a little baby, you would|tacles.) What is grammar, John? NEVER GIVE UP. 
Killed her. It was only because she John. (Promptly.) Grammar teaches Also, new editiors of Recollections of a Physician’s 
ronger and bigger than yourself, that | us to speak and write correctly. | Wife, the Household Angel, and Courtesies of Wedded 

sive did not actually do so, __ Copy of John’s essay: “SHEPARD, CLARK & BROWN, 

The editor of the London Literary Ga- * SPRING.’ 110 WASHINGTON STREET. 
days, on ee deremcre ened aan trae_|, ‘Spring is the time when the flowers) $0 0 _______ 
ot vob an 4” y he {fitst come up out of the ground. The JUST PUBLISHED. 
it the a tren anBTY cc ingaton. Sho | f#tmer ploughs his ground and sows his) THE HIGHER CHRISTIAN LIFE. 

SU Mtg countess of Livingston. | Se seed and the birds sing onthe trees and! py ney. w. E. BOARDMAN. In Three Parts. 
But, oe bed nest bie tag the leaves come out. I cannot think of 1. WHAT IT I8 
NVA. Tt wan eomocthing-iron, which, |*27,Mof % write to-dey.’—The School)... Pecoatas ano rome. 
H > | master. 

} ee ee ee eka. *Gitractive, and lasi, and destined to have sce 
itude ped pris , aol the blow, A CATHOLIC anit -F manent place in the standard religions tearctare of "he 
4 sn baby was murdered. No other We found one in the meeting; he was “eThe Pastor will find it  sreatheip to him de hie work, 
e - ever born to the family, and the about fourteen or fifteen years of age.— 19 Writ 36 suas. Gonverte will eae eke: Ider chr y 
aZ irl grew up fully informed of the|We noticed that he seemed to be very | it may be. hoped, will be led into deeper knowledge of 
X *“ by ahish ehe: haduattsined eo much agitated. He remained loitering Jesus, and higher usefulness byit Price $1,00. 





“Ny deplorab: 








life was never known to smile. When 
very young, she was married to the un- 
fortunate William, Earl of Kilmarnock 
(beheaded in 1746,) who, whatever might 
be the motives of his loyalty to his king, 
was most disloyal to his wife, being as 
bad a husband as it is possible to conceive. 
Notwithstanding this, his excellent, un- 
happy lady hurried to London, and made 
every possible effort to obtain his pardon. 
Her want of success is known.—Sargent's 
School Monthly. 


wre to him; seeing which, we said to 
im : 

‘Do you wish to become a Christian ?’ 

* Very much I do.’ 

*Do you know what it is to become a 
Christian ?’ 

*I must repent of sin and believe on 
the Lord Jesus Christ.” 

* Where did you learn that?” 

‘In the Sunday-school.’ 
, i Where did the Sunday-school learn 
it?’ 

‘From the word of God.’ 

* Will you repent and trust to the Lord 
Jesus Christ alone for salvation 

*I will try to do it, sir.’ 

* Will you come here to-morrow to the 
prayer-meeting >” 

‘I mean to be here every day, sir.’ 

‘Do you desire that this meeting shall 
pray for you to-morrow? 

*I do desire it.’ 





BE KIND. 
I would not hurt a living thing, 
However weak or sinall, 
The beasts that graze, the birds that sing, 
Our Father made them all, 
Without whose notice we have read, 
A sparrow cannot fall. 


*T was but the other day 

I met a thoughtless boy 
Bearing a pretty nest away ; 

It seemed to give him joy ; 
But oh! [ told him it was wrong 
To rob the little feathered throng. 


I passed another by : 





CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 





LEOPOLD LOFTY. 








le honors. She was most 


and. highly esteemed, but,in her 




















(at wholesale prices,) eet 
rected, affording a very libera 


percentage to the agent 
for his trouble. With these be will soon be able to ascer- 


hain’t got no subject. 





Mother. Well, Mary, do give him a | tain the most taleable, and Ee et, oe 
. * ’ (post paid) ROBERL SEARS, Publisher 
subject. Take * Spring. 181 Williams Street, New York. 


John. No,‘ Spring’ has been every- 
body’s subject. Smith, and Farnum, and 




















HENRY HOYT, 
9 COBNHILL. 


behind when the meeting was over, as if 
he were anxious that some one 
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| pletely this compound will do it has been proven by ex- 
iment on many of the worst cases to be found of the | fact 


AYER’S SARSAPARILLA, 


A QoMrotre remedy, in which we have labored to 
produce the most effectual alternative that can be 
made. It iv@ eoneentrated extract of Para farsaparilla, 
80 ined with other of still greater alter- 
as to afford an effective antidote for the 
diseases Sarsaparilla is reputed to cure. It is believed 
that such a remedy is wanted by thore who suffer 

Styumous complaints, and that one which will accom- 
lish their cure must prove of immense service to this 
aed class of our afflicted felluw-citizens. How com- 








fot 


lowing complaints :— 

Scrof and Scrofulous Complaints, Kruptions and 
Eruptive Diveases, Ulcers, Pimples, Blotches, Tumors, 
Salt Rheum, Scaid Head, Syphilis and Syphilitic A ffec- 
tions, Mercurial Diseases, Dropsy, Neurelgia or Tic Dou- { 
loureux Debility, Dyspepsia and Indigestion, Erysipelas 
Bose or St. Anthony’s Fire, and inleed the whole class o 
complaints arising from impurity of the blocd. 

This compound will be found a great promoter of 
health, when taken in the spring, to expel the foul hu 
mors whica fester ia the blood at that sexson of the year. 





are nipped inthe bud. Multitudes can, by the aid of | 
this remedy, spare themselves from the endurance of | 
foul eruptions and ulcerous sores, through which the | 
System will strive to rid itsel of corruptions, if not as- | 
sisted to do this through the natural chaoels of the body | 
by analternative medicine. Cleanse out the vitiated | 
biood waenever you find its impurities bursting through 
the skin in pimples, eruptions, or sores ; Cleatge it w' en 
you find it is obstructed aud sluggish in the veins; 
cleanse it whenever it is foul, and your feeling, wili tell | 
you when. Even when no particular diturdey jg felt, | 
people enjoy better health, aud tive lonxers for cleansing | 
the blood. Keep the blood healthy, and ® Lig well; but | 
with this pabulum of life disordered, th®Te can be no 
lasting health. Sooner or later someth Dg must go | 
i d or 


wrong, and the great machinery of life is~ 


of the Maes. Ch 


By the timely expulson of them many rankling disorders ; go 


8s. D. & H. W. SMITH, 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
MELODEONS, ORGAN MELODEONS 
— aNp— 
PEDAL BASS MELODEONS. 
be first premium over all competitors, at the Fair 


- “wd 
D. C., also at the Ohio State 
hio, was awarded to the Manu- 





nal Fair, Washington. 
ir, held at Columbus, ti) 
urers. 

By means of a new method of Voicing known only to 
themselves, they have succeeded in removirg the harsh 
and*buzzing sound which formerly characterized the in- 
strument, and rende! to: full, clear, and organ- - 
i The action is prompt and reliable, enabling the 
rbd to execute the most rapid music without blurr- 

Dg nged 


the tones. The swell is arra to give great ex- 
pression. 


THE PEDAL BASS MELODEONS 


Are designed particularly for Churches, Lodges, 

. Itis arranged with two manuels or banks of Keys, 
the lower set running an octave higher than the other, 
and may be used separately, and thus get in one case two 
distinct instruments : or, bp use of the coupler, the twe 
banks of keys may be played at the same time by use of 
the ‘ront set only. This connectee withthe Pedal Bass, 
will produce the effect of a large organ, and is sufficiently 
heavy to fill a house that seats from 1000 to 1500 persons. 

THE ORGAN MELODEON 


Is ¢esigned for parlor and private use. The construction 
is similar to the Charch instrument, being arranged with 
two banks of Keys, and when used together, by means of 
the coupler, is capable of as great volume el er as the 
Church Instrument, when used without the Pedals 
a Also, every variety of MELODLONS for Parlor use. 

F 


tio! 
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overthrown. 
Sarsaparilla has, and deserves much, the reputation, | 
of accomplishing these ends. But the world has been | 
egregiously deceived by preparations of it, partly be- | 
cause the drug aione has not all the virtue that is claim- 
ed for it, but more because many preparations, pretend- 
ing to be concentrated extrac 8 of it, coutain but little 
of the virtue of sarsaparilia, or any thing else. } 
During late years the public have been misled by large | 
bottles, pretending to give a quart of Extract of Sarsapa- | 
rilla for one dollar. Must of these have been frauds upon | 
the sick. for they not only contain little, if any, Sarsapa- 
rilla, but often n. curative properties whatever. Hence, | 
bitter and painful disappointment has fol'owed the use of 
the various extracts of dar-apariila which flood the mar- 
ket, until the name itself is j istly despised, and has be- | 
come synonymous with imposition and cheat. Still we | 
call this compound Sarsaparilla, and intend to supply 
such a remedy as shall rescue the name from the load of | 
obloquy which rests upnn it. And we think we have 
ground for believing it has virtues which are irresistible 
by the ordinary run of the diseases it is intended to 
cure. In order to secure their comple ¢ eradication from 
the system, the remedy should be judiciously taken ac- 
cording to directions on the bottle. 


PREPARED BY 
Dr. J. C. AYER & Co., 
LOWEL, MASS. 

AND FOR SALE oY 
, Chas. T. Carney, Gro. C. Goodwin & | 
Co.,8 N. & W.A. Brewer, Thos. Metca!f, M.S. Burr 
& Co., and by all Druggists and Dealers Everywh re. 
Price $1 per E ottle ; Six Bottles for $5. 
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Weeks & Potter. 
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EMPLOYMENT FOR 
MONTH 


THE BEST BOOK FOR AGENTS. 

To Persons out of Employment. 
An Elegant Gift for a Father to Present to His Family. 
XP Send for One Copy and try it among your friends. 


ANTED—Agents in every section of the United | 
States to circulate | 


SEARS’ LARGE TYPE QUARTO BIBLE, 
FOR FAMILY USE—8NTITLED 
THE PEOPLE’S PICTORIAL DOMESTIC 
BIBLE. 
With about One Thousand Engravings. 


This useful book is destined, if we can form an opinion 
from the Notices of the rress, to have an unprecedented 
circulation in every section »f our wide spread continent, 
and to forma distinct era in the sale of our works. It 
will, no doubt, in a few years become THE FAMILY 
BIBLE OF 1HE AMERICAN PEOPLE, 

The most Jiberal remuneration will be allowed to all | 
persons who may be pleased to procure subscribers to the | 
above. From 5U to 100 copies may easily be circulated 
and so'din each of the principal cities and towns of the 
Union. It will be sold by sub ecripsion only. 

Application should be made at once, as the field will 
soon be occupied. | 
Persons wish'ng to act as agents, and do a safe business 
can send for a specimen copy. On receipt of the estab- 
lished price. Six Dollars, the PICTORIAL FAMILY BI- | 
BLE, with a well bound subscription Book, will be care- 
fully boxed, and forwarded per express, at our'r sk and 
expense, to any central town or village in the United 
Staces, excepting those of California, Oregon and Texas. 

Register your letters, and your money wili come safe. 
In addition to the Pictorial Binle, we publish a large 
number of Iliustrated family Works, very popular, and 
of such a high moral and unexceptionable character, that 
while good men may safely engage io their circulation, 
they will confer a pubiic benefit, and receive a fair com- 
pensation for their labor. 
Orders respectfully solicited. For further particulars 
address the subscriber, (post paid.) 


ROBERT SEARS, 
181 WILLIAMS STREET, NEW YORK. 


THE WINTER 
8. 





THE HIGHER CHRISTIAN LIFE, 
—oR— 


SECOND CONVERSION. 





m: 
| factory beine mi 


ay rely upon Instruments from our Manu- 
ade in the most complete and a 
manner, Having removed to the spacious building, 512 
WASHINGTON STREET, we have every facility for 
manufacturing purposes, and employ none bnt the most 
experienced and skillful workmen. 

n short, we promise our customers an Instrument 
equal if not superior to any Manufacturer, and guaran 
tee ENTIRE AND PERFECT SATISFACTION. 

Musie Teachers, Leaders of Choirs, and others int 
ed in musical matters, are re-pectfully invited to visit o' 
Rooms at any time, and examine or test the Instruments 
on exhibition for sale, at their pleasure. 

As a still further guaranter to the public as to the ex- 
cellence of the MELODEONS from our manufactory, we 
beg leave to refer, by permission, to the following Piano- 
forte Manufacturers in Boston, who have examined our 
Instruments, and will give their opinion when called upon: 
CHICKERING & SONS A. W. LADD & CO. 
HALLETT & CUM8TON. GEORGE HEWS. 

T. GILBERT & CO. WOUDWARD & BROWN, 
WILLIAM P. EMERSON. NEWELL & CO. 





MELODEONS RENTED. 


Persone who wish to hire Melodeons with a view of 
purchasing at the end of the year, can have the rent 
credited as part payment of the purchase money. Thig 
matter is worthy ut special note, as it enables those who 
desire a fair test of the instrument before purchasing to 
obtain it at the expense of the manufacturers, to the ex- 
tent of at Jeast a year’s rent. 

Orders from = part of the country or world, sent di- 
rect to the manufactory in Boston, with cash or satisfae- 
tory reference, will be progptly attended to, and ag 
faithfully executed as if the parties were present, or em- 
ployed an agent to select, and on as reasonable terms. 


PRICE LIST. 


Scroll legs, 4 1-2 octave....... seeeeeeS 
Scroll legs, 5 octave... 
Piano style, 5 octave.. 
Piano style, extra finish, 
Piano style, carved le; 
Piano sty le, two sets of Reeds. 
Piano style, 6 octave.... 
Organ Melodeon........ 
Organ Melodeon, extra fini oes 250 
Pedal Bass Melodeon........... pereret (1) 
Letters, certificates and notices from the Press, from 
all parts of the world, may also be seen at our salesroom, 
Descriptive circulars sent free to any address. 


8S. D. & H. W. SMITH, 


511 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 
Near Boylston Market. 18-ly 











MARY HOWITT’S NEW BOOK, 
JACK AND HARRY, 
JUST PUBLISAED, 
8 a beautiful large quarto, elegantly illustrated, and 
printed on ti: ted paper. Price 
It is said to be the most spleudi 
EVER PUBLILHED. 
ALSO READY, DECEMBER Ist., 
AN INTERESTING BOOK POR BYERS CHILD. 
A CHRISTMAS PRESENT. 
FOURTEEN GOSLINGS, 
AND OTHER STORIES, 
Full of Pictures. 


d@ AMBRICAN JUVENILE 


— ALso— 
THE BEST A B CO BOOK. 
EACH LETTER PLAIN AND LARGE, 
HAS A PRETTY PICTURE 
Jo Explain it. 
J. TILTON, & COMPANY, 
PUBLISHERS, 
161 Washington Street, 
‘Whe Ramup large consetmaant of; Juvenile and Religious 


NEW JUVENILE BOOKSTORE. 
W; 2, TEWKSBURY, 362 Washington Street, 





HE undersigned has in press, to be issued in October, 
a volume with the above caption. Let no one be 
startled by its nane. 


IT IS A BOOK OF EXPERIENCE, 

and pre-eminently a book for the times ; exhibiting the 
way o 

SANCTIFICATION BY FAITH ; 


Historical in its basis, logical in its connexion, ctical 
in its aims, and life-like in its illustrations. The forth- 
coming work is from the pen of 


REV. W. E. BOARDMAN. 


That it will provoke discussion, and elicit differences 
of opinion among the wise and good, we have no doubt — 
Let it do so. Truth is not afraid of the light. The work 
is clearly based on the ‘ sure foundation,’ and will stand 
the severest testof criticism, Christian nearts are yearn- 
ing for something higher and more sanctifying than the 
experience or teachings of the past, and which is onl: 
found where Christ in his fulness is revealed to the soul. 
This work will meet the inquiries of that increasingly 
large class in our midst, and disclose the steps by which 
SECOND CONVEKSION ts reached. 

It will contain 300 pages 12mo, and be printed and 
bound in the best style of the art. Price $l. A liberal 
discount to the trade, from whom orders are solicited. 


HENRY HOYT, 
NO. 9 COKNHILL, BOSTON. 
Ww 


THE USUAL 
LARGE AS8ORTMENT 
—or— 
BOY’S CLOTHING, 
Well and Fashionably Made, 
CAN BE FOUND AT THE 
OLD STAND, NO. 4 BRATTLE STREET 


A t variety of PIECE GOODS always on hand 
which will 


be sold by 









for any one d ing i 
J. WALTER READ, 
43-2 PROPRIETOR. 


the yard, or made up into garments 
it. 


Boston 
thankful for the patronage of the last waive 
YEARS, would invite attention to a much enlarged and im- 

proved store at his OLD 8TAND, where he offers every 
| thing in the line of 


0 
| BOOKS AND 8TATIONERY, 
At Wholesale or Retail, on the most Reasonable Terms. 
| Particular and constant pains taken in the supply of 
| School Books and School Stationery 
WITH 

| JUVENILE AND TOY BOOKS, GAMES, &ec. 

In greater variety than an be found anywhere else 

t 


B. G. MORRIS, 
| GENERAL BOOK-BINDER AND 
| Account Book Manufacturer. 
| Rooms Nos. 15 and 16 M. M. Ballou’s Publishing House 
Winter Street, Boston. 
Ege and Ornamental Bindings of every description*® 
in Ancient and Modern Designs, executed with neat- 

ness and despatch. Music, Periodicals, and old books 
neatly repaired and bound to order. Book Edge ek 
and Marbling for the Trade. Particular at si 
to ing Letter and Note Paper, &c. ten- 
dered to Authors and Publishers. Foreign Books Let- 
tered end Accented in the Neatest style. 

N.B. Gentlemen’s Libraries Repaired and Cleaned 
on the most Reasonable Terms. tly 


A BEAUTIFUL GEM. 
This Day Published, 
SAFE HOME; 
OR, THE LAST DAYS AND HAPPY DEATH OF 
FANNIE KENYON. 
With an Introduction by Prof Livcoln,of Brown University, 
i8mo., flexible cloth covers, 25 cts,, gilt 31 ets, 
GIS litth k nally, written for private 
ciivujation; upd Vain Burien “es akon 
instances, writer says, “ Sanctified to the a 
and conversion of souls.”? Itis a delightful 
a remarkable little girl, and is recommended to 


jcularly of Sabbath Schools. 
bes nts ary: GOULD & LINCOLN, 
Washington street, Boston. 


. 
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YOUTH’S COMPANION. 








YOUTH’S COMPANION. 


BOSTON, NOVEMBER 18, 1858. 








LITTLE BRIDGET. 


Little Bridget, when | first saw her, was no 
longer quite a child, being already thirteen 
ears of age ; but very little and a sad cripple. 
j i height you would have taken 
her for six or seven. She was very deaf, spoke 
most unintelligibly, was painfully deformed, 
and her face looked as if it belonged to a per- 
son of forty years of age. She always appear- 
ed very serious and ill-tempered—I had almost 
said morose—and if she did occasionally smile, 
it had such a painful appearance that one hard- 
ly knew whether to grieve or rejoice. 

Her parents were poor people ; and one day 
as I entered their cottage to offer her father a 
job of work, | observed Bridget standing amid 
@ merry, rosy-cheeked group of her brothers 
and sisters. I was so startled by her appear. | 

| 





ance that I had almost forgotten the object of 
my visit, and could only stand staring at the 
poor little girl’s old wizard-looking face. 

* Yes,’ said Bridget’s mother, who seemed to | 
guess the current of my thoughts, ‘that child | 
is a sad trouble ; she is nearly thirteen, and can | 
neither read nor say her prayers. At school | 
they can do nothing with her, and I have no | 
time to devote to her; so you see, she grows | 
up anyhow—though, ness knows, one can- | 
Rot exactly say that she grows.’ | 

The little one, perhaps, understood a great | 

of this speech, for she retired with digni- | 
ill-humor into a corner of the window. 

* Yes, continued the mother, what is to be- | 
come of her I don’t know. She can do nothing, 
and she has learnt nothing. It is a sad thing) 
when the two come together.’ 

*Is she a child ? 

* Good ? ell, 1 hardly know myself ; 1) 
have so little time, and she doesn’t talk much, | 
but goes her own way. She does not beat her | 
brothers and sisters—l must say that; and | 
when I ask her to do anything she can do, peel | 
potatoes, or anything of that sort, she docs it | 
without gram ling, and is very industrious | 
about it; but at the same time most dreadfully | 
slow.’ 

I looked, with Pp p » at| 
the poor little thing ; it grieved my heart to | 
look, and yet | could not help doing so. I gave | 
& smal! piece of money to each of the children, 
simply for the sake of an excuse for giving | 
some to Bridget. When her mother callea her | 
to me she gave a disdainful look, held out her 
hand sullenly, and muttered a few words which | 
I did not understand ; if it was ‘I thank you,’ it | 
was at any rate an unfriendly one. 1| went | 
away, but the image of the little one went with | 
me. I could think of nothing but that misera- | 
ble old-looking face, and the grey eyes that | 
had been fixed on me so scrutinizingly. | 

In a few days { had arranged my plans; I | 

ged Bridget's parents to confide her to me, | 

taking her to my country estate, placed 

her under the care of the village schoolmaster, | 
who had an exvellent wife, and was himself a 
7 good man. 
n three years time, Bridget had acquired 
some knowledge of religion—as much, perhaps, 
as was requisite for her; she could read and | 
write too, but no one could understand what} 
she read. I called often to see her—she 
gradually gt accustomed to me—I often prais- | 
ad her, and when I told her she was a sensible | 
little girl, to whom a 
ed, she smiled gratefully and joyfully. | 

I reflected a Jong time upon the position that | 
Bridget seemed fitted to fill iu this world ; at| 
last I discovered a suitable occupation, and af- | 
ter the expiration of those three years, took her | 
on the estate, and gave her the charge of all the 

ultry. ‘The employment seemed made for | 

r—she had not grown at all, and a curious | 
sight it was to see her, when armed with her | 
little switch, she went the round of the poultry 
, calling the fowls together in her murmur- 
ing way, and taking care of them. It was —" | 
to see, in her anxiety about them, that a ric 
treasure of love Jay hidden in the heart of this 
little cripple. | 

Her sole thought, from morning till night, 
was how best to preserve her hens, ducks, 
chickens, turkeys and geese; the sick, the 
lame, and above all the crippled amongst them, | 
she nursed with unwearied care. Every morn- | 
ing she handed over the eggs in the kitchen;| 
she would walk in with her dignified air, lay | 
the eggs on the kitchen table, and go away 
without uttering a syllable. The number of 

and of fowls that had been killed or sold, 

poeta ~ a singular eug ar For | 
every je a stroke in her 3 and | 
then, father off, was written, in letters an inch | 
long— for one hen,’ ‘for one duck,’ ‘for one 
goose,’ and the price of each was indicated by 
strokes. She handed this account to me, and 
I always told her that I understood it all, and 
that she was very neat, which made her happy 
for a long time to come. 

Bridget had charge of the poultry yard for 
one year, when the schoolmaster’s wife was 
taken ill. She came to me, and I guessed 
nd than understood, what she wanted, and 


kahl 
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t deal could be trust- 


*You wish to see your foster-moth 

She nodded her head, and still 
Tee Id perhaps lik 

*You would pe: ike to stay all night 
there, if things are very bad” a * 

This was what she wished, so I proposed 
that some one should drive her over; but she 
declined the offer contemptuously, and soon af- 
ter left the her whip in one hand, and in 
pS « little basket containing a few sick 


er ?? 
continued 


ens. 

The next day I went to see the invalid; she 
was suffering a great deal. Bri was seat- 
ed on a little stool by her side. The wo- 
man told me in a feeble voice, that child 


tad boat Seseitg wotth by her all night, and | 8" 


could not be to move away, but that it 
was too much for one so delicate, and begged 
me to'desire her not to do it again. 

I e to Bridget about it. She looked at 
me , but made noreply. They told 
meé'that she never left'the room except to see 





after the sick chickens, but she had eaten no- 
thing, and only a little milk to drink. 

schoolmaster’s wife died a week after- 
wards. Bridget had not been im bed once, in 
fact, she never stirred from the invalid. She 
neither spoke nor cried, only now and then she 
stroked the sufferer’s head, who smiled every 
time she did so, for she loved the poor little 
creature who was so devoted to her. 

Az soon as [ heard of the poor woman's 
death, I drove over to fetch Bridget, who refus- 
ed at first to return with me, till I asked ‘ what 
will become of the poultry if you do not look 
after them, Bridget? That is your duty, you 
know.’ 

After the death of her foster-mother, Bridget 
held herself more than ever aloof from every 
one, only living for her fowls. 

Half a year ufterwards she was taken ill; I 
sent for a doctor, but he said he could not save 
her ; and that it was a wonder the poor girl 
had lived so long. I could not help feeling 
very bad, having become accustomed to see the 
= creature, whom I had tried to benefit by 

ind treatment. 

1 went to see Bridget on her sick bed. She 
could only converse by signs. Her face look- 
ed graver and older than ever, asher eyes wan- 
dered now and then to some crippled birds that 
lay or ran about the room. When I last saw 
her, her eyes rested uneasily upon one spot ; I! 
saw that her glance was riveted upon a bundle 
which was wrapped up in paper. At length 
she feebly raised her little hand and signed 
me to give it to her. When I had done so, she 
handed the packet to me with a great effort.— 
She smiled almost pl tly, and pted 
with her hard, deformed hand to press mine. 

It was very affecting, and I could not restrain 
my tears; she motioned me to leave her then, 
and a few moments afterwards they told me 
she was dead. 

The packet contained feathers which Bridget 
had collected from the ducks, hens and pea- 
cocks, which were also on the estate. 

I placed some of them in a vase, in which 
they may still be seen, for I shall keep them 
ever in remembrance of the poor little girl who 
was externally so ungainly, but nevertheless 
endowed with a heart so warm and faithful. 








LETTERS FROM SUBSCRIBERS. 


Castine, Me., July 24, 1858. 

Messrs. Olmstead & Co., Dear Sirs.—En- 
closed I send you one dollar to pay for the 
Youth’s Companion the present year. This 
little paper has been a constant Companion in 
our household for eight years, and has been 
forwarded yearly in our names, from the oldest 
to the youngest. The older ones are now 
away from home, and my parents said I should 
take it this year if [ would write the letter. In 
order that | may not lose the interesting and 
instructtve reading contained in this valuable 
little paper, I undertake to do it. We watch 
with pleasure for its weekly visits. We all 
feel deeply interested in its reading, and if we 
should discontinue to take it, we should miss it 
as we do an absent friend. I hope that we 
may long be able to take this interesting paper, 
and that you may long be spared to publish it. 
Yours sincerely, Vv. L. 


Mattapoisett, Sept. 16, 1858. 
Messrs. Olmstead & Co, Sirs.—For a long 
time has your little paper been welcomed by 
our family, and to dispense with its pleasant 
society now would seem impossible, and as an- 
other year has passed, I enclose a dollar for its 
continuance, hoping that it may ever gladden 
our hearts by its presence, and make many a 
long winter evening shorter as we peruse its 

pleasing contents. H. M. C, 





VARIETY. 


A TRUE STORY. 
A little black-eyed boy of five 
Thus spake to his mamma,— 
* Do look at all the pretty birds : 
How beautiful they are! 
How smooth and glossy are their wings, 
How beautiful their hue! 
Besides, mamma, [ really think 
That they are pious tov.” 


“ Why so, my dear ? the mother said, 
And scarce suppress’d a smile, 

The answer showed a thoughtful head 
A heart quite free from guile :— 

“ Because when each one bows his head 
His tiny bill to wet, 

To lift a thankful glance above 
He never does forget : 

And so, mamma, it seems to me, 

That very pious they must be.” 


Dear child, I would a lesson learn 
From this sweet thought of thine, 
And heavenward, with a glad heart, turn 
These earth-bound eyes of mine : 
Perfected praise indeed is given 
By babes below to God in heaven. 


A DOG STORY. 

The New York correspondent of the Ports- 
mouth Journal narrated the following : 

It has always been a belief of mine that ani- 
mals of the brute creation think, all arguments 
to the contrary notwithstanding, and I have re- 
cently heard a dog story from some Portsmouth 
friends resident in Brooklyn, that has increased 
my faith in the matter. Some neighbors of 
theirs have a very fine specimen of a New- 
foundland dog, who, if half I heard of him be 
true, can do almost anything but talk. 

Not long since his mistress said to him, 
* Ponto, a may go out in the front yard and 
—_ hal an hour, but don’t go outside of the 
After he had been gone a short time, his 
well known knock was heard at the door, and, 
on being opened, Ponto was discovered accom- 
panied by a half-starved, abject-looking object 
of his own species, with one of his legs dis- 
abled, which he induced to follow him into the 





front basement, and lie down upon a nice soft 
mat near the door. He then went into the 
kitchen and intimated to Bridget thet he want- 
ed his usual forenoon’s lunch, which having 
procured, he took it to his new friend, laid it 
down before him, and Jooked on with evident 
satisfaction while he ate it. 

As Ponto’s mistress did not want a boarder 
of that description, she told him he must intro- 
duce his new friend into the street again, which 
he pretended at first not to understand, but, 
finally, in a very apologetic way, however, did 
as he was ordered, assisting his companion up 
two or three steps into the street, and, lookin; 
after him as he limped on his way, with a sa 
and troubled countenance. So much for Pon- 
to’s character for benevolence. Of his charcac- 
ter as a night watch, I learn that one night 
during the past di d that the 
front door had inadvertantly left open. He 
knew that was not correct, although the outside 
blind door was fastened by a dead latch; so he 
went to his master’s bed-room, waked him up, 
and would not leave the room until he followed 
him down stairs and closed the door. He is 
thought to be worth three star police-men, and 
a pair of private watchmen in addition. 
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LITTLE BESSIE. 


‘Hug me closer, closer, mother, 
Put your arms around me tight ; 
I am cold and tired, mother, 
And I feel so strange to-night : 
Something hurts me here, dear mother, 
Like a stone upon my breast ; 
Oh, I wonder, wonder, mother, 
Why it is I cannot rest! 


* All day long while - were working, 
As I lay upon my bed, 
{ was trying to be patient, 
And to think of what you said; 
How the kind and blessed Jesus 
Loved his lambs to watch and keep; 
And I wish’d He’d come and take me 
In His arms, that I might sleep. 


‘ Just before the lamp was lighted, 
Just before the children came, 
While the room was very quiet, 
I heard some one call my name. 
And at once the window opened, 
In a field where lambs and sheep, 
Some from out a brook were drinking, 
Some were lying fast asleep. 


* But I could not see the Savior, 
Though I strained my eyes to see; 
And I wondered if He saw me, 
Would he speak to such as me ? 
In a moment I was looking 
On a world so bright and fair, 
Which was full of little children, 
And they seemed so happy there! 


‘They were singing, oh! how sweetly! 
Sweeter songs | never heard ! 

They were singing sweeter, mother, 
Than can sing our yellow bird. 

And while I my breath was holding, 
One so bright upon me smiled ; 

And | knew it must be Jesus, 
When he said, “ Come here, my child! 


*« Come up here, my little Bessie! 
Come up here and live with me, 
Where the children never suffer, 
But are happier than you see!” 
Then I thought of all you told me 
Of that bright and happy land ; 
I was going when you called me, 
When you came and kissed my hand. 


‘ And at first I felt so sorry 
You had called me—I would go— 
Oh! to sleep, and never suffer! 
Mother, don’t be crying so! 
Hug me closer, closer, mother, 
Put your arms around me tight; 
Oh! how much I love you, mother, 
But I feel so strange, to-night! 


And the mother pressed her closer 
To her overburdened breast ; 

On the heart so near to breaking, 
Lay the heart so near its rest. 

At the solemn hour of midnight, 
In the darkness, calm and deep, 

Lying on her mother’s bosom, 
Little Bessie fell asleep! 


HE GATHERS THE LILIES. 

Some think the little child cannot be con- 
verted because he is too young to understand 
religion. 
not live on food, because he cannot tell how the 
grass that feeds the ox is turned into flesh, and 
when nourishes him. They might as well say 
he cannot be warmed with clothes, because he 
cannot tell how the grass which the sheep eats 
is turned into wool, and how the wool is made 
into cloth. The greatest man that ever lived 
cannot tell how the grass is turned into flesh or 


‘| into -wool, and thus made to nourish or warm 


us. The little child can eat the food and live. 
The philosepher can do no more. Ife can put 
on his garments and be warm. The great and 
learned man can do no more. 

A poor blind beggar once cried out in the 
street, and asked Christ to have mercy upon 
him. What did he want? Lord, that my eyes 
might be opened. How could he tell how 
Christ could open his eyes? And when he had 
them cured, what could he say, when they ask- 
ed him, ‘ How opened he thine eyes? ‘By 
what means he opened thine eyes, ! know not ; 
but one thing I know, that whereas I was blind 
| now see!” Could the greatest man that ever 
lived say more? 

Every child knows what it is to love his 
mother, but can he tell you anything more 
about it than he feels it ? Gould any man say 
more ? 

Every child can take hold of his father’s 
hand and go with him in the and that is 
having faith in his father; but he cannot tell 
you what faith is! 

F ie te child — got lost in the woods, and 
ni; came on, and it w dark, and 
could not find him for a je time. At last he 
Jay down under a log, cold and afraid, and 
cried as loud as he dared. At length he heard 
some one calling. He was afraid at first that 


it was a wild beast. Then he plainly heard his | the 


They might just as well say he can- | 


own name. Still he did not stir. But when 
the voice came nearer and he heard his own 
name called, he stopped crying, and jumped 
|pe and went toward the voice. He could not 
see anything, but he heard his father’s voice 
Thus he could have faith, 
though he could not tell what faith was. The 
j chil Samuel could say, ‘Speak, Lord, for 
| thy servant heareth,’ though he could not know 
| the voice of the Lord from the voice of Eli. 

So the little child can believe in Christ and 
|love Christ, though he cannot know all the 
| deep things in religion. He can live upon the 
sincere milk of the word, and grow thereby, 
and that is all that is necessary for his being 
gathered to Christ. 


and ran to him! 


MIND YOUR ‘“H’s.” 


Almost every one knows C——. He isa 
red-faced, full-fed Englishman, good-natured 
withal, and one of the best-hearted men in ex- 
istence. He is very fond of good living, of 
which no man is a better judge than himself, 

But C—— is unfortunate with his h’s; he 
can never put one where it is wanted, but uses 
them liberally where there is no occasion for 
them. Many are the stories current about this 
peculiarity of C's, and not a few of them have 
appeared in print; but we have heard one late- 
ly that has never had the honor of types to our 
knowledge. 

A good many years ago, C—— used to keep 
an eating-house. He was one of his own best 
customers, and seldom went home at night 
without taking something toeat. But he liked 
his mince pie warm; and one night he said to 
his bar-boy, 

‘Take that pie, ’Arry, and go and ’eat it.’ 

Henry looked surprised, but not to ‘look a 
gift horse in the mouth,’ obeyed the order with- 
out hesitation. In about half an hour, says 
C——, *‘ Where’s that pie, ’Arry ” 

‘It’s all right,’ replied Henry, ‘I ve ate it.’ 

‘The dogs you have,’ says C——; ‘and 
pray who told you to heat it ? 

* Nobody,’ said Henry, ‘and I didn’t heat it.’ | 

‘Why!’ roared C——, getting excited, ‘1| 
didn’t tell you to heat the pie; [ told you to go 
and ’eat it. ’ 

‘Well, explained Henry, ‘I know it, and [ 
ate it cold.’ 

This was too much for C——; he came| 
pretty near exploding, but finally saw the point | 
of the joke, acknowledged the corn, and ate his | 
pie without ‘eating it, that night. But the sto- 
ty somehow got out, and though many years 
have elaosed since then, he has not heard the 
last of it yet. 





CONVERTED IN A RAILROAD CAR. 


As a missionary was getting into a Sixth 
Avenue railroad car, in New York city, in his 
quiet, unobtrusive way, he said to the conduc- 
tor, 

* Will you take a tract ” 

‘Certainly I will, and be thankful for it” - 

‘ Are you a Christian ” 

‘| hopeI am.’ 

* Where did you become a Christian ” 

‘In this railroad car.’ 

‘How was that?’ 

‘Why you see I could not go to the prayer- 
meetings. I had to stand here all day. I| felt 
very much concerned about my soul. I was 
bowed down with sorrow. I did not know 
what to do; and so I just gave myself up to 
God, right here in the car. I cried to him for 
mercy, and mercy came quick. Oh! what joy 
I had, and none knew anything about it. God 
can forgive sins in the railroa 
anywhere else. I am thankful for the tracts, 
sir. It was these that first convicted me of sin, 
and it was these that led me to Christ.’ 

A QUICK QUARTER. 

A boy worked hard all day for a quarter ; he | 
bought apples, and took them to town and sold 
them on the street for a dollar. With the dol- 
lar he bought a sheep. The sheep brought 
him a lamb, and the fleece brought him another 
dollar. He bought another sheep. The next 
spring he had two sheep, two lambs and a 
yearling sheep. The three fleeces he sold for 
three dollars, and bought three more sheep.— 
He now had six, with a fair prospect. He 
worked where he found opportunity, for hay, 
corn and oats, and pasturing for his sheep. He 
took the choicest care of them and soon had a 
flock. Their wool enabled him to buy a pasture 
| for them, and by the time he was 21 he had a 
fair start in life, and all from the quarter earn- 
ed in one day. 

A PEG TOO HIGH. 

A facetious gentleman, travelling in the 
country, on arriving at his lodging-place in the 
evening, was met by the ostler, whom he thus 
| addressed : 

‘Boy, extricate that quadruped from the 
vehicle, stabulate him, devote him an adequate 
}supply of nutritious aliment, and, when the 
| Aurora of morn shall again illuminate the ori- 
ental horizon, [ will reward you with a pe- 
~~ compensation for your amiable hospi- 
tality. 

The boy, not understanding a word, ran into 
the house, saying, ‘ Master, here’s a Dutchman 
wants to see you.’ 











CONCLUSIVE PROOF. 


At Cincinnati, on a license suit, one of the 
witnesses, who did not taste the liquor, but 
saw others do it, testified that he knew it was 
whisky he saw them drink, for he could tell it 
a mile off. The counsel for the deft asked 


car as well as | 


PERRY DAVI5s’s 
VEGETABLE PAIN KILLER: 


EV.T. ALLEN writing from Tavo Burmah 
Within the past four years 1 ave tea 
ed of above five hundred bottles, but am now " 
send me a fresh supply (through the Mission eo 
8001 a8 you can, say two hundred vutties, 4 dare 
without it myseif, and there are endless caliy 
by Karens aud Burmans. 1| aiways take it 
the jungies, and have irequent Occasious to . 
myself and others. Une might, while sleeping ing . 
Zayat, | was awoke by a most excrue. ‘ 
foot. On examination 1 touud 1 bad beep 
Centipede. 1 imme. iately applied the raig Kaller; 
found instant relief. in less than an hour lwas 
asleep. 
ar H.L. Van Meter, of Bassein, lndia, 
Here let me assure you that we price yur 
very highly. For whe first two oF tice years of 
dence in india, we were iguorant vl 118 Valuable 
ties, and did not use it, but Low woud hardly gy 
to be without it ior & single Gay. Cniy a few 
since Mrs. Van Meter was stung bv) a SCUrplon, ang 
lense pain Was lustantaneous Loroughout the ata, 
soon & numbness 01 the tiugers foulowed, By the; 
ed application of the Pain Auler for an hour orgie. 
at intervais during the mght, the Acaruung 
were subdued, a.d in the morning only & shay 
was felt in the finger. 
1 gave tina severe case of Fever and 
to directions, and at acied ike a charm, Ureaking 
atonce. ‘dhe Karens have great confidence ip jg, 
Mr. W. L. Carpenter wiites trum Cai: 4 
Davis’s Vegetabie rain hilier is a very ee, 
cine, aud xaust people here thal have used ig * 
high opinion of 118 wo. th.”” 
Bombay, December 
Messrs. P. Davis & Sou—Geuls:—We have told 
shipment of Fain Kier per ship Martha, and}, 
close tuat per Squantum im a lew days. Bi, 4 
a draft for £50 un the Mercautule bunk of Lndig 
and China, to your order. Hope to remit you 
sale ex-Squantum and Art Union, ours % 
Dossa. HY, MERWANdEg, ” 
MELBURNE AUBTRALIA, May yy, 
P. Davis & dou—Uents: iia 
The* 8. H. Talbot,’ with 54 boxes, and 
* State of Maine,’? with 48 voxes of*your 
Miller, have arrived, and ube faim Kuler ig told at 
per duzen. Neither of the lgts are lauued yet, by, 
hope they will be in time fur us vo forward your’ egg 
sales aud remittance by this mail. Lhese two 
are divided awong four diferent buyers, two 
would each have taken the wavle lUz voxes if 
allow it. This is the best comment we can make on 
Pain Killer. Sena us trequent shipments, 
35 NBWELL, Hourke & Gy 


Messrs. 
os 


THE MASSACHUSETTS 8. 8. 


AS just added to its list of more thana 

ferent publications, severai new and very 

books. Among these are the following :— 

ENGLISH NELLIE, or, Gumpses of Beggar 
Mrs. EK. L. Northrop, author of * Helen pt 
the Proud Giri reformed,’ ‘ Alice learning to do G 
‘Letters to Young Communicants, on the 
Walk.’ 340 pp., illustrated with five beautiful my 
gravings. Price SU cents. 

This is an intensely interesting book, which 
should read. 

WALLAMANNUMPS; or, the Triumph of 
Principles. With fine original illustrations. 

40 cents. 

WILLIS HOWARD ; or, Two Secrets well 
bellished with three new engravings. This isa b 
all the boys and indeed the girls too. 150 pp, 

GEMS FOR SABBATH SCHOOLS. Rev. G 
Kimball, author of ‘ Happy Choice,’ A, 
Sinner,’ an@ several other books of the 
chapters, 230 pp. 33 cents. 

BECOLLECTIONS OF MY NATIVE VILLAGR, 
Wanderer, with illustrations. 108 pp. 28cents, 

HOME SCENES in the Norwood Family, 
Oe ni with two original engravings. 

cents. 


THE DAY OF: ADVENTURES. By the 
‘ Eldest Daughter,’ ‘ Beacons and Beckonings,’ 
er’s Sheaf,’ &c. Illustrated with three very ex} 
engravings. 122pp.—lU chapters. 23 cents, 
A FEW LEISURE HOURS. All who love leisum. 
uld read it. 90 pp. 25 cents. 
TWILIGHT HOURS; or, Stories from Mrs. 
‘ap Book. For Charlotte and E! 
stories are just as good for any other children, 1M} 
25 cents. 


TEN MILE STONES in the Life Journey of Jestie 
er. l44 pp. 25 cents. 


WHERE LIES THE FAULT? or, a word to Cht 

Parents. 72 pp. 16 cents, 
MOSES H. SARGENT, 

No. 13 Cornhill, Bort 
15—tf i 
KrEVERY FAMILYs§ 
SHOULD HAVE ONE OF 
GROVER & BAKER‘’S 


x a 
SEWING MACHINES, 
4g reasons why the preference is given to the G 
ER & BAKEK machine, are the following: f 
FikST—It is MOKE SIMPLE and EASILY KEPT 
ORDER than any other machine. 5 
SECOND—It makes a seam which will not 
RAVEL, though every third stitch is cut. 
THIRD—It sews from two orainary sj A 
trouble of winding thread is avoided, while 
Machine can be adapted, at pleasure, by a mere 
of spools, to all varieties of work. , 
FUURTH—The same Machine runs silk, linen 
and common spool-cotton, with ¢qual facility. 
FIFTH—The seam is as elastic as the most 
fabric, so that it is free from all liability to bre 
wai , ironing, or otherwise. a 
SIXTH—The stitch made by this Machine 
os utiful than any other made, either by hand or! 
chine. 
Twenty Patterns to Select From 
PRICE FROM $75 TO $125. 


Meo! wy oo must be made 
the Order o: GROVER & BAS 
SEWING MACHINE COMPANY. 


PRINCIPAL SALES ROOMS. 


18 Summer Street, 
495 Broadway, . 
ee epee Street, 


. . Ne 
+ Ph bis 


GRECIAN PAINTING, || 
AND ANTIQUE PAINTING ON GLAS 
J-E. TILTON & CO.,. «| 
161 Washington Street, Bostomy _ 
(LATELY OF SALEM, MASS.,’) 


| ape the following Fins ENGRAVINGS, 

send by Mail Post Paid on receipt of pricey! 

rules to paint each, colors used and how to 
. Size plate. 


* 


| 


Hiawatha’s Wooing, 
The Farm Yard, 

The Kappy Family, 
Les elens. 


The Jewsharp "Lesson, 
x22 a 


The Let . 

—— Infancy, 16; _ 

Also two beautiful Crayon Studies, Long fellows Ba" 

ne, and Guido’s Beatrice Cenci. Excellent ¢ 
— $1, each. rf 





him if he drank any of it. 

‘ Drank any of it! why, no, don’t you see 
I’m alive? 

‘ Have you not mistaken the pew, sir 7” bland- 
ly said a Sunday Chesterfield toa stranger who 
entered it. , 

‘I beg pardon,’ said the intruder, rising to 
go out, ‘] fear I have; I took it fora Chris- 
tian’s.’ 

* What do propose to take for your cold?” 
saida Tady to i x 


young & sneezing 
‘O, I'll sell very cheap; I won't higgle about 
price at all.’ 





YOUTH’S COMPANIO 


A FAMILY PAPER 
DEVOTED TO 
Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love- 
tariani Noc f 


“AT 





’ ere?’ 
PUBLISHED WEEXLY BY 


OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, MB. 


No. 22 School Street. 
Pures @1 4 ream. 81x corres ror 5, PA 
vanon. 


- ci 
BOUND VOLUMES @1 and $1, 
»y 
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